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'Prince She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 

Leonato O Lord, my lord, if they were but a weeke married, 
they would talke themfelues madde. 

Prince Countie Claudio, when mcane you to goe to 
church? 

Clan, To morow my lord, Time goes on crutches, til Louc 
hauc all his rites. 

Leonato Not til rnonday, my deare fonne, which is hence a 
iuft feuennight.and a time too briefc too, to haue al things an- 
fwer my mind. 

Prince Come, you /hake the head at fo long a breathing, 
but I warrant thee Claudio, the time fhall not go dully by vs, I 
wil in the interim, vndertake one of Hercules labors,which is, 
to bring SigniorBenedickand the lady Beatrice into a moun- 
taine ofaffeftion,th ’one with th other, I would fame haue it a 
match , and 1 doubt nol but to fafhion it, if you three will but 
niinifter fuch afliftancc as I fhall giue you direction, 

Leonato My lord,I am for you, though it eoftine ten nights 
watchings. 

Claud. And I my Lord. 

Trince And you too gentle Hero? 

Hero I wil do any modeft offi ce,my lord, to help my cofin 
to a good husband. 

‘ Prince And Benedicke is not the vnhopcfullcft husband 
that I know: thus farre can I praife him.he is of a noble Brain, 
©fapprooued valour, and confirmde honefty, I will teach you 
how to humour your cofin, that fhe fhall fal in loue with Be- 
nedicke, and I, with your two helpes, wil fo praftife on Ben*- 
dicke , that in dilpight of his quicke wit, and his queafie fto- 
macke,he fhall fall in loue with Beatrice:ifwe can do this, Cu- 
pid is no longer an Archer, his glory fhall bee ours, for we are 
the onely loue-gods , goe in wuth mee, and I will tell you my 
drift. exit, 

Snter Iohn and Boracbio. 

John It is fo,the Countc Claudia fhall marry the daughter 
ofLeonato. 

Bora. Y ea my lord, but I can erode it. 

Iohn 


about Nothing, 

Iohn Any barre,any cro(Te,any impediment, will be med- 
cinableto me, I am ficke in difpleafiire to him, and w'hatlbeuer 
comes athwart his affedion , ranges euenly with mine , how 
can ft thou crofle this marriage? 

Bor. Not honeftly my lord, but fo couert!y,that no ditho- 
nefty fhall appeare in me. 

John Shew me briefely how. 

Bor. Ithinkel toldyourlordfhipayeerefince, how much 
I am in the fauour of Margaret , the waiting gentlewoman to 
Hero. 

John I remember. 

Bor. I can at any vnfeafbnable inftant of the night, appoint 
her to looke out at her ladies chamber window. 

Iohn Whatlifeisinthattobcthe death of this manage? 

Bor. The poifon of that lies in you to temper, goe you to 
the prince your brother , fpare not to tell him , that he hath 
wronged his honor in marrying the renowned Claudio, whole 
eftimation do you mightily hold vp , to a contaminated Bale, 
fuchaoneas Hero. 

Iohn Whatproofe fhall I make ofthat? 

’Bor. Proofe enough, to mifufe the prince, to vexe Claudio, 
to vndoe Hero , and kill Leonato , looke you for any other 
iflue? 

Iohn Onelyto difpightthemlwillendcuourany thinp-. 

'Bor. Gothen,findmeameethourc,todrawdonPedroand 

the Counte Claudio alone, tell them that you know that Hero 
Jones me, intend a kind of zealeboth to the prince & Claudio 
(ns in loue of your brothers honor who hath made this match) 
and his friends reputation, who is thus like to bee cofen d with 
the femblance of a maid, that you haue difeouer’d thusrthcv wil 
fcarcelv beleeue this without trialhoffer them mftances which 
ihallbeare no Idle likelihood , than to fee me at her chamber 
window, hearc me call Margaret Hero, heare Marg.terme me 
Claudio, & bring them to fee this the vet v night before the in- 
tended wedding, form the mean time,I Wil fo fafhion themat- 
ter, that Hero fhal be abfent and there foal appeere fuch feem- 
mg truth ofHeroes difloyahie, that iealoufie fhal becaldaflii- 

raace 




